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January 24, 1951 
Dear John: 
Did you hear Bennet Gerf on Tovm Meeting of the a i r l a s t 
night? He espoused the cause of the woman who l i v e s through her f a m i l y 
and I , n a t u r a l l y , was d e l i g h t e d . I should l i k e to vrrlte a f a n l e t t e r 
but probably w i l l g i v e i t up. Ho?/ ever d i d you have the courage to 
w r i t e a l l those l e t t e r s to him? He seemed to me to have been o u t t i t t e d 
l a s t n i g h t and I t h i n k t h a t i s most unfortunate and vmnt to say some-
t h i n g comforting to him. But then he seems to t h i n k the American 
woman i s pampered and t h a t clouds the i s ^ i ^ w i t h me so t h a t I don't 
know whether I'm r e a l l y i n sympathy with^'arter a l l . And to i n v i t e him 
to spend a week i n Plo-wville would s e t nry book back another tv/o y e a r s 
a t l e a s t . So, I'm having a dileitma. But f u n l I should w r i t e to % r y 
too i n ^ ^ ^ t i t u d e f o r the box of housecoat and h a n d k e r c h i e f s . For some 
strange reason, I f i n d t h a t impossible too. 
As I got i n t o l i n e y e s t e r d a y to buy the dog l i c e n s e s , ^ r e d 
and Mahlon approached me. I n a l i n e of f i v e , besides myself, four were 
S h i l l i n g t o n i a n s : Mrs. S h i l l i n g and Skippy's mother and Fred and Mahlon. 
Someone had t o l d Fred you were a t home. (The ±deei/&:y your f a i l u r e to 
r e t u r n to Harvard s u r e l y stuck i n somebody's mind.) These gentleman 
seemed to be studying f o r t h e i r mid-year examinations and doing the 
town at the same time. A happy s t a t e , c e r t a i n l y , and f o r a second I 
almost v/ished t h a t you had gone to a school c l o s e r to home. 
Chipper got a green c o l l a r out of the t r i p and a l e a s h l i k e 
the one they l o s t l a s t a F l l . '%e c o l l a r s o r t of brings him up-to-date 
and makes him look more doggy and l e s s l i k e a Chinese p h i l o s o p h e r . 
I took the c a r i n t o town and used a parking meter f o r the 
f i r s t time. Of course I didn't r e a l l y park but r a n the c a r i n from the 
end of the l i n e so t h a t even i f someone had parked i n f r o n t of me the 
g e t t i n g out would have been only a matter of backing. 
The Lampoon a r r i v e d and I'm a f r a i d we are not s u f f i c i e n t l y 
f a m i l i a r w i t h Punch to a p p r e c i a t e i t . Even your page seemed a good 
d e a l over our heads, even w i t h grandpa's d a i l y l i v i n g of the c a p t i o n . 
The boy i n armor s t r u c k me as p a r t i c u l a r l y sharp. .̂Vho d i d i t ? 
Dr. L i g h t sent me home from h i s shop l a s t n i g h t w i t h a t e r -
r i f i c headache. I don't know whether he shot eiir bubbles i n t o my head 
i n s t e a d of novocains or j u s t missed the nenre t h a t should have been 
blocked o f f . But, as you can t e l l from t h i s , my thoughts haven't 
p r o p e r l y assembled themselves y e t . So, good-bye u n t i l a happier day, 
